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Synopsis of Previous Iastallments.
Sir James Stansield of New Kilns. In rom-

pany wit- his grandson, young Philip. me-ets
in air im :once his eon Philip and his sns

paramour, J.enet Nark. They quarrel. Sir
James goes home. taking along his graDnt-.
son. That night ue is murdered by his dis-
solute son tad Janet 3ark. TI.ey take his
body outaide and lay it upon an tee foe. In
the effort to fasten the crime upon other
shoulders. But the boy Philip has witnessed
the crime. He tells his grandlfather's chief
tenant. Umphray Spurway, and Spurway sue-

ceeds in having the real murderer brought to
justlre. He is jentenced to he hanged. his
wcman accarmplice to be transported. Mys'
teriously Philip Stansfiel.l escapes the gal-
lows. seeks nout his wife. finds her in the
company of Spureay. and tries to murder
her, but does not quite succeed. She Is
token away to Abercairn for cure, leaving
her son. young Philip. in charge of Spur-
say and In the company of little Anna
Mark, from whom he learns that In some

ways girls are worth quite as much as boys.
For example. in the time of the cattle drov-
ing, when Master Spurway bought his winter
beast in the "M3art," Anna beats Philip in
helping to cut them out. Still they are

excellent friends, even though she beats
him at her studies In the school to which
they go together. John StanfSeld, Philip's b
lawyer uncle, brings In a new teacher,
Dominie Ringrose, a small a'an, with won- k
derful eyes. Shortly after bis coming the h
countryside is shocked and thrilled with a a

number of bloody and mysterious murders. I
evidently for the sake of robbery. Business
calls I'mphray Spurway from home. In
his absence a big packing case, purporting
to be full of fine Spanish wool, is delivered
to Will Bowman. 'mphray's clerk. He
puts it in the weaving shed. That night
Philip playing about it sees shining througb
the gauze of the packing case a pair of eyes.
IIe calls Will Bowman, who counts three,
then stabs the packing case with a small
sword. Blood flows, they open the case and n

and Dominie Ringrose inside. apparently
dea.. Shortly after the house is attacked
by robbers, whom Ringrose had meant to
let in. Thee are beaten off, but afterward
Philip's mother refuses to let him spend
holidays at New Milns,

Bo, home to my mother I went to the lit-
tle house in the Vennel. whose gable looks
on the port and out on the sea washing the
very send before our doors, a mighty 1

* change for a laddie bred on the hills. Be-
fore me as I drew on my breeks were hun-
dreds of masts of the harbor of Abercairn,
the tall seagoing ships riding without at
their aichorholds, the coastwise schooners a

dimpling on the swell midway, and a score
of smacks packed along the quay like her-
rings in a barrel.
Then such rolling, tarry sailors as slonch-

ed and smoked along the sea front, such
curious, oiled curls, pierced ears, strange
oaths, jolly shiver-my-timbers comrades.
All the sullen, melancholy sour humors of
the Covenanting hills seemed in an hour 1

blown away by the sunburnt mirth and
many-tngued joviality of the seaport of
Abercairn.
My mother, however, had a new griev- I

ance. bhe had often pressed it upon Um- I
phray Spurway that he was not the person i
to bring up a well-grown girl verging upon r
fourteen or fifteen, who would soon spring t
up into a woman. And so my mother of- I
fered to take Anna Mark as her daughter t
and bring her up with me in our little b
house at Abercairn. t
"She needs other governance than yours."

said my mother to Master Spurway. "What i
skills it that she can shoot and fish and I
play backsword as well as any man in ten t
parishes? She is not a man and the doing i
of these things will only shame her the r
moore."
Here I protested vehemently, and was c

promptly pat to silence with an asperity
quite foreign to my mother's nature. "You t
know nothing about the matter, Philip.
Run your ways out and play,"
So for the time I went, ill enough pleas-

ed. and left my mother to press her project
upon Umphray Spurway in her own man-
ncr. which doubtless she did with all sue-
cess. For there was nothing then or ever
that Umphray would not do to please my
mother.
But when I came In again I said to her,

"Mother, what ails you and Little Anna
Stark? Why do you not like her?"

It was a surely simple question enough,
yet must my mother fall a-trembling and
loking at me with a pale and perturbed
Countenence.

"Listen. Philip." she said. "I have had
enough of this Little Anna Mark. Ever
since you went to the Miln house it has
be,-n 'Little Anna Mark' this, and 'Little
Anna Mark' that. as often as you come
back. And when tmphray-Master Spur-
way. I m.:an-comes in to drink his dish
of tea, it is Little Anna all over again.
And a wildcat, madam, at the hest, I war-
rant, she is, growing up among men therein that tillthouse."

"WVhy, mother, they all love her," said
L, tor try her. "U'mphray himself-"
But at this she stamped her foot. "I wIllbear nothing more concerning the minx,sieither now nror again!' she said: and so

wf nt up to her own chamber, slamming
the~ door after her,

Tihecn, s-nm, time after, when she had for-
grotten her strange angers, I asked her
again "But. morther, if you are so set
against our Little Anna, why Is it that youde'ire h'er to crome hither, and be with me
in rone houtse ?'

"1 desire the thing itself not greatly."
saidl my motlher. "fitt, indeed, one cannot
see the girl being brorught up like a heathen
amrong a lort of men, and for a guartdian
and compantion having only that great soft
heart rof an i'mphray Spurway."This was knncklng down my two idols at
elne bi',w: eo I made answer: "Why, mother,
what lias I'mphray done that you have
grown to dilslke him? I am sure he is ever
finrd enough o~f you!"
Whrreat my mother dashed her hand to

her brow, prete'nding that her hair was fall-
ing oiver her eyes (which it was not, nor
ev.'r c oulrd).

"I mislike none," she said. "but I cannot
bear tn see silinress. And in this U'mphrayhas been foolish from the beginning!"I knew that it was time to stop, so I saidsin more at that time. But, as may be sup-posedi I thorught much about the matter.
anid the more I thought the less could it
see light. Finally I judged that it must he
on aceount rof her mother, who had been
sent away across the seas to the Carolina".
that my mother bated little Anna. It could
motr be that she was jealous of a girl like
her, living in one house with Umphray
Spurway, who was old enough to be her
father. No, indeed, that was clean impos-
sible.

Butt when next I saw Anna I got a still
grrater surprise. The manner of it was as
follows: I was going one morning to the
grammar school of Nicholas Kidston, in
Abercairn, with my books in a strpp undlermay arm, when I met William Bowman rid-
ig Into the town, At this I was moat
snightily rejoiced, and, throwing my books
hastily under a bench in a cobbler's shop
where I was acquainted. I ran after him."'Let me up before you on your beast!" I
tried.

"1 will do better than that for you.
P hilip." ho yrepnerd: "I will give you the
best itself for the day, if you like to risk

It-that is, if you nre not afraid of the mas-
ter's !'lrch for truancy tomorrow monrning'''t'nph-Ncholas Kidston, Indeed! I dare
him to meddnle me," I taAe answer. 'I
euro so little for him that I will ride past
gie school door."
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er once for all the day when first I went
o school, by drawing a dirk on him whet
te bade me untruss. That and the fear o1
ny famous father did the business. I was
10 more in terror of my instructor. But
his I did not tell to my mother.
So, without further thought of my school
ng. I accompanied Will to his stable at the
Cings Arms in the High street of Aber
airn. As hr' went he toad me his business.
"I am going on board a snow-to examine
'l1s of lading with the captain. He is from
full with a cargo of looms and foreign
arns. The customs themselves will take auil day. Then there are his charges and
Ilowances to be gone over. Now. I was
id to tell you that Little Anna Mark
mould fence you for a silver dollar at the
ack of the Miln house, and that timphray
purway would be all day wool buying at
toreham fair. You can put the two and
wo together, I hope."
Will Bowman kept his countenance as he
poke. Indeed, it sounded very like a tryst-
rg of lad and lass. But neither Anna nor
thought at all of that. We were com-

ades-that was all. But. nevertheless. Ianged to see her, and I did not believe that
he could fence me. Indeed. I chuckled to
nyseif. for I had been taking lessons in the
rt from one Sergt. Robert Arthur, some-lme of Buchan's foot. but who, as he putL had been promoted for drunkenness, and
vas now living in taverns and passing as a
'eteran of the wars.
It was (as I have elsewhere said) a good
welve miles by the ordinary well-trodden
cads to New Milns, but there was a pass
r slip through the hills behind Abercairn
y which the distance was not more than
even, a good hour's ride only to one that
new the path. So, when Will had baited
is horse and rested it half an hour. I got
cross the saddle and rode out of the town
ty devious ways, so that my mother would
ot hear of my evasion.
It was not my habit to go home to din-

ier, for which indeed there was no time,
ny mother's house lying at tne far end ofhe town from the grammar school of Nich-
'las Kidston. So the day was mine own till
edtime.
In a little more than an hour I found my-elf at New Milns. For as soon as the beast
ot its head homeward there was no need'f whip or spur. Comrade, pasture and
nanger-or perhaps simply the desire fortome-pulled the rein so that presently the
reat square of L'mphray Spurway's mill
ay beneath me, and there, by the miilrheel (as Will had said), was little Anna
dark. At sight of her I could hardly getny steed quick enough into the stable and
all on Robin Green to take the care of the
east off my hands. I wanted so greatly totin to my comrade, to tread my old pas-
ures, and forget all in the clean downward
hresh of the water from the mi1 wheel,he singing of the weir, and little Anna's'olce scolding me for minding der foolish
nessage and coming at all.
Now, if any one thinks this is going tourn out a love tale she is grievously mis-
aken. For, indeed, Anna and I were farbove that kind of thing.
On the contrary, we did nothing but sparnd taunt one another, and for a long timehere was scarce a civil word spoken be-
ween us But these I need not writetown, though I can remember them well
nough.
But the serious part I will write. And
i the aftercome that proved grave enoughar me.
It was not our custom to shake handsthen we met, much less-but of that we
ad not as much as at that time. Not
at least
So little Anna and I sat down down on the
road wooden edge of the pool below thetill wheel, the same into which the man'
ad fallen the night of the attack. Here
re swung our legs and watched the min-
ows circling calmly in the cool back-wash,il at a certain point they dived heels over
ead under the impetuous down rush of
he mill stream, were tumbled deep in the
rown turmoil of the pool, and after a
me emerged beaten and breathless in thehallows once more. It seemed so good to
e a fish and wear no clothes on such a
ay. For it had grown hot as I rode over
he hills, and down in the sheltered val-
y there was not a breath of air stir-
ing.
"How will you like it,'. I said, "when you
ome to Abercairn to live with my mo-
her? There are no welrs to sing or poolsa dabble your feet in there, excepting saltrater once out among the dulse and the
end jumpers."
"I might like it well enough," she replied,
cry composedly, "only I am not coming tc
tbercairn to live with you or your mother
ither."
I coul/d not conceal my astonishment.
"But," I remonstrated, "I know it has
cen settled so. For I heard my motherarsuade Umphray Spurway to It."
"Oh." she made answer, without lookhmr
t me. "so your mother persuaded Umph-
ay to itngain"st his will, did she?"
"Certainly. Little Anna," I made answer,I heard it with my own ears."
"Through the keyhole. I suppose." sht
aid scornfully. But as that was her man-
er, I paid no heed. (It was true all tie
ame.)
"Well," she went on, "it will surpris-ot to hear that I am not coming te
abercairn. I do not propose to exchamte :
",use where I am welcome for one wter
am not. Besile. my father has come bracl
this country. And I am not going t.lttreairn to be snapped off in sonte for-ign ship to help Saul Mark at his dia'atbles or to mind his monkey in his sleepng hooth."

Bot.th thtese things came like a thunder-
-!ap on me.
Anna Mark wouldl not come to us, Hetather was back in Scotland.
And now, so curious is the heart oftsty--i had cared little or nothing hithernt
hout Anna coming to our house in theletnnel, save to consider how she won'tEgree with my mother, and how late th<
air of us would he allowed to play otn th<nuay. Btut now, so soon as I knew thathe would not come, I was in a might:
aking to make her promise-nay, even t'
ake her back with me there and then uponhe beast I had left in the stable.
"You would go to school in Abercairn.,urged, "and learn also those things whiel

-which lasses ought to learn. Fur yen
(now. after all, you are a lassie, You can.aot change that!"
"Yes." she answered with great scorntirning up her nose. "I am a lassie, An'S(a use I do not wear knee breeches:wtst forsooth sit all day stitching at

empler--t) fine--'Great A, plain--Great Bi>ilit--lIttle B, flourished B-Anna Mark He:

lampler. Be a good girl and you will sue
reed in life and be a nuisance to all you1loving friends." No, I thank you. Philfl
Itansfield. I would rather a thousantimes go help my father with his carte;and his monkey."
Of course her father por"bessed no monkeyItwas only a manner of speaking the gir
So we talked and talked, nor did we makarny better of it. Anna would not come t<be pressed in a mold like a jelly, She cool

not be fitted to Mistrcss Priscilla Allan'set of ladylike manners, The day mighncome when my mother would put her otsof the mill house, but that day had nocome.
At this last insinuation I fired uD ana

asked her what she meant by speaking
of my mother, that my mother wa, a goowoman, as she ought to know.
Which was true enough, but I had nelearned then that the best of women arnot always fair to one another-especiall

when the same number of years which wi.bring one of them to nineteen will land tbother at forty.
So Anna and I awung our legs anad talkedwhile the sun mounted higher tI we weralmost out of the shade of the great beecwhich grew over the lade.
"Now come to ingle stick in the we.shed.' she eried, suddenly starting up. "anI wIll make you all over blue markstcarry back to Abercairn-. It will save Dosinle Nicholas the trouble of bircidag yetamorrow," * -
I w==as set em..... when . -.-

1.SHIPLEY
shadows feil across the pool. We looked u
and lo! there on the opposite bank stoo
her father, Saul Mark, and my own uncl
John.

CHAPTER XIX.
Sir Harry Morgan's Treasure.

At sight of these two I started to my fee
and made as if I would escape. But th
two men stood looking at us with suc
kindly and smiling countenances that m
suspicions were allayed, the more so the
little Anna sat still where she was, puUin
the tart herb called "soorocks" from ti
moist crevices and crunching the stalks be
tween her smail, white teeth.
"This, then, is his grandfather's heir

fine lad," said Saul Mark, after a while.
"And this your daughter?" inquired m

uncle, turning to his companion like on
who seeks confirmation, rather than lik
one who asks a question.
"How is it, Philip." he went on, "that w

see you so seldom at the great house
which in a manner belongs to you? That i
not well done to your grandmother."
"I am at school, uncle," I said, not know

ing well what ease to say.
"So I see." said he. smiling at little Ann

Mark. "It is a pleasant sort of tutelage.
myself have learned much at such al
academy.
That was the way my uncle John talke

IT WAS A SIMPI

ever, not speaking plain, but In long law
yer's words, and mostly with some othe
meaning than that which appeared on th
surface.
"You were about to play singlestick,

said Saul Mark. "I used to play myself
Will you have a bout with me, Anna?"
"Agreed," said his daughter, rising quic1

ly, and leading the way about the ml.
house to the wool room. As he entered
saw Saul Mark glance around, as if to verl
fy a description.
"Master Umphray is perchance not a

hcome today?" he said.
"No," said Anna in answer, "but ther

are half a hundred weavers all busy wit
their looms."
And she opened a door into the weavin

room, where were a crowd of men and th
creaking clatter of many looms and shut
ties. Then Anna went and found the sir
glisticks and she and her father fell t(
Saul Mark had been the finest player o
G:asgow green on the eve of St. Job
(which is their head night for these ploy
in the west). But now he had grown
little stiff, and it was not long, whether b
accident or intent, before 'nna got withi
his guard and cracked his crown so that
thin thread of scarlet trickled down hi
brow. He flung down the stick, smiling an
mopping his head.
"'irst blood!" he said. "I did not thin

that the day would come when a girl coul
crack the pate of Saul Mark! Master Johr
d, you try her."
But my uncle declined, saying that h

was a man of peace, and that combats c
wit were all that were allowed to gentle
men of the long robe. So Saul Mark bad
me take the stick, which, when I had dons
Arna and I played a very fast bout, as wa
our went, the sallow man with the rings i
his ears applauding every good and Cleve
stroke. We did not spare each other, st
and I, and when a halt was called we wer
both out of breath,-but Anna manifesti
the victor.
"Good schooling!" said Saul Mark, no,

ding his head.
"Scottish courtship!" echoed Mr. Joh

Stansfield. smiling, for which I did ni
hank him, and Anna cast the sticks on
shelf and~turned haughtily away,
The two men did not stay long at tt

Miln house after this, being, as I thin)
ap'prehcnsive lest U'mphray Spurway wou.
rcturn. And soi Anna and I were left
ourselves. We watched them going slow)
and in deep converse across the fields tc
y~ard the great house of New Mins.
Anna looked long at them under he

hand1
"We are quaintly fitted in the matter<

.fathers, you and I. Philip." she said. wit
a strange look on her face. I thought a)
was going to add, "And mothers!" But a)
did not. Indeed. I know not whether a)
remembered her own mother, or whethe
any had ever spoken to her of Janet Marl

Ithe Carolina slave.
"Now. you will have a bite of dinner. ar

be going on your way," she said. "With
many loving friends in the neighborhoo,
'you cannot be too soon within the Venn,
port of Abercairn. I did wrong to brir
.you here!"

iBut with one thing and another it wi
'after five-of-the-clock when I took
beast from Robin Green and cried a Iai
-good-bye to my comrade. She stood by tI
-white thorn tree at the gable end, and ti
westerly sun was rosy on her face, Thei

I was a light In her eyes which smiled upcSme, though her mouth was grave. I di
not offer even to take her hand, which wi-aregret to me afterward.-
So in this fashion I rode away from tU

door of the Miln house, which I loved
well, and from Anna Mark, my dear con
panion and playmate of many years.I had mastered the steeps of the hill as

B was making my way quickly through tl:

perilous bypaths of the hills when nigl
fell. I will not admit that I was frigh
euled, but drew a long breath when at Ias
like a gray sheet hung midway the sh, u1

I spotted and unwrinkled, the sea broeupt

3 my vision through a gap In the hills,

After thin the night tell sharply, and ti
Uusk seemed almost to speed eastward litt a swift-footed runner, as a purple clou<

a edged with a rim of living gold, rose, toi
f ered and crenellated, shutting out the sul

I set glow.

e I was passing a little darksome loanirt

whioh leads to a lonely grange house calli

I, the Hermitage, when I beard the sound
e horses' feat behind me. I turned apprehes
Ila ively in my saddie, or rather in Will Bot

man's saddle. I could sea a -duaky shalI turn into the main read behind it
1i The saeseamed familar, and a spasm

e fear tokhold of me. I put my Sgini

I- my waistcoat pocket, whar. (a foihboy

a trick) I carried a. pinch or two -of powda

to.,as anoter mih ar snuTh

pressed upon AaS 4ne that had been left
I

Ibehind dn the night of the attack, silver-
mounted and a~eatumanly weapon, though
without crest et deirce. With the pinch of
powder I primed and cocked It, and was
fust setting it in the belater 'hgat1When a
voice said at iffy left hand:' '.'o you are a
soldier already: YTu travel armed, I see-
a very excellent bebit in these uncertain
times!"
The speaker was Raul Mark, habited in a

long cloak of black and wearing a hat with
a feather. He wah mounted on the very
gray horse my father used to ride in the
old days befor ,grandfather's death.
I told Saul ark now I had come by the

weapon, and lin wds Interested greatly to
hear of the attack and all that concerned
it. I told him also of Little Anna's brav-
ery, and how -she had delivered me from
the dead mar come alive again.
"Ah, lad," hd sail, "you have in you the

true stuff for adventure. I can see that.
'Tis pity that you will be a rich man, and
never know the sweets of travel, save in a
coach and four, or see stranger places
than the cities between here and London."
I told him that, on the contrary, I had

a natural Inclination for the sea (which
indeed, most boys have), and that I hoped

, to enter his majesty's navy and help to
fight the French.
"That Is good enough," he said gravely,

"but there is better!"
Then there at once was I all agog to

p know what could be better or more adven-
turous than fighting the French in the

e royal navy.
He leaned toward me a little as I gaped

open-mouthed at him from the back of my
jogging beast.
"Did you ever hear of Sir Henry Mor-

t gan?" he said.
"No," I answered, much taken down by

my ignorance, "who might he be?"
i "He was a great buccaneer," he an-

y swered in a hushed tone. "Harry Morgan
t took Panama and many fine cities, and

was a terror to the Spaniards all his days."
"But there are no buccaneers now," I

said, "and if there were, how am I to find
- them?"

"It is called privateering now," he said,t"but It brings in the moidores and pieces of
eight all the same."

' I was eager to hear more, but he seemed
eall at once to wax mightily reticent. So
we rode silent to the gate of the city. Then
he seemed to take a resolution.
"I will tell him," he murmured loud

enough for me to hear. "I care pot what
5 the captain says!"

He turned to me.
- "Master Philip," he said, "if you are man
to come with me tonight for half an hour,
I will show you such a sight as no lad of

I your age in broad Scotland has seen. I havet here in this town of Abercairn the treasure
of Sir Henry Morgan, the buccaneer, the

I spoil of a score of plundered cities. It is

'

I

I

.E QIESTION ENOUGH,

- waiting safe transport across the north
r water to Amsterdam, where the diamonds
e and precious stones are to be cut and reset.

There are gold pieces of every tribe and
denomination, arms and armor of all sorts,
swords and daggers by the hundred, Indian
dresses, bows and arrows, chain mail and

- leather-fringed dresses made for great Pe-
I ruvian Incas. Many of these are of little
I value," he added softly. "I know not but
- that the captain might permit me to give

you one or two of them to take home to
t your mother."

"Who Is the captain?" I said. "I cannote go unless I know where I am going."
I "Oh," said my companion lightly, "take
your horse to stable first. He will not bey need tonight. and then come with me.e You will surely not be afraid to go to the. house of the chief magistrate of this city.
He it is who is our receiver and supercargo.Besides you can bring your pistol."
It seemed to me impossible that there

could be the least danger in accompanyingSaul Mark to the house of Provost GregoryPartan, shipowner and merchant of the
town of Abercairn. And the thought of the
suits of armor, the damascened swords, and
above all the Indian bows and arrows
tempted me beyond the power of words to
express. I thought that if I could onlyshow myself to little Anna Mark in the cos-
tume of an Indian brave with feather
plume, bow and arrow, and tomahawk.
there would be nothing more left to live
for.
So I stabled my horse at the King's

f Arms without waiting to inquire whether
Will Bowman had returned or not. Saul
Mark awaited me at the door.
"Follow me," he said, "and remember, be

silent. This is a secret we tell to but few.n And there is a company of horse quartered
r in the town."

e We went down the High street to the
house of that douce man, Mr. Gregory
Partan, shipmaster and merchant. I:
guide passed quickly to a side door under
a low-browed arch, which opened at the

e

d --

n -
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abe ndfote.(vs'os.H
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inhadIhadtedtl facan

--
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ne standing there in the midst. The next
moment a heavy door clanged behind him
sad I heard she sound of shooting bolts.
"Saul-Saul Mark," I cried, "where arevou? Lt me out! Let me out!"
For nir it came to me that I had been

tricked. I called on -thb provost Till'Y was
hioarse. I shouted entreaties, reproacs.
threatenings. I felt all round the walls.
bruising my hands as I did so. They were
of stone, and solid, yet with a curious
crumbly, dryish feeling everywhere. My
prison house appeared to come to a point
over my head. The iren door at the side
by which I had entered was now blocked
up by stones like the rest and quite indis-
tinguishable.
The Egyptian dark of the place could be

felt like a weight, on the eyelids. Ex-
hausted and desperate, I sat me down on
the cold stone floor and wept.

CHAPTER XX.
On the Trail of the Hunter.

Now I must go back to where I left little
Anna Mark. And- full time, too, for such
a numbskull as I had proved myself bath
occupied the tale long enough. I will re-

late what happened to her, for I have rea-

son to know it as well as if it had hap-
Lened to myself-or, in fact, fully better.
I left Anna, as all may remember, by

the westerly gable of Umphray-Spurway's
house of New Milns when, In the evening
sunshine, I rode awa3L over the hills well
enough conceited with myself, which is no

unusual habit of mind in sixteen when it
bath spent an hour or two in the company
of an honest young lass.
Well, as I say, I left Anna standing un-

der the flowering thorn which Umphray
had fetched a3i the way from Yorkshire-
why, no one exactly knew. It may be that
one like it grew in his mother's garden on
the edge of the wold, or perhaps once on
a time he, too, had left a young maiden
standing under the white May and smil-
ing even as Anna had now smiled upon me.
Anna Mark stood a while looking after

me under her hand, and I, for very pride
of my horsemanship and the straightness
of my back, did not turn round In the sad-
dle. Then, since William Bowman was In
Atercairn and Umnphray himself not yet
home, she went off to the ordering of do-
mestic affairs in the Miln house, and to
see that the, foremen weavers shut and
barred all the doors properly, for in this
matter Umphray Spurway trusted her
wholly, as, indeed, well he might.
And while she was within doors the sun

began to sink, and the coolness of evening
to come up out of the ground. By and by
Anna went out to the hillside pastures at
the back to find Joey Forgan, the herd
boy of the Miln, who ought to have had the
cows home by that time. She was promis-
ing to herself what she would certainly do
to Joey when she caught him. Walking
with the swing I knew so well, and whis-
tling like a lintie, she sped swift and light
over the bent. But all suddenly she saw
that which made her stop stock still one
moment and the next drop out of sight into
a copse of tall broom.
The heather grows low down on the hills

above Umphray's, those same purple hills[ had ridden into half an hour before. The
gorse and whin-blcom reach up the burn
sides to meet it, and all about there is scat-
tered a bewilderment of rocky knolls and
great gray stones as big as cot houses.
Anna Mark was turning the corner of one
of these huge bowlders when a couple of
score of yards beneath her she saw two
men speaking together like folk who have
secrets to hide. One, the smaller and more
thickly set, was Saul Mark, her own father.
The other was a much taller, more com-
manding man, in a laced coat, wliich,though they stood in the shadow, glitteredin the bright reflection from the western
sky. It was of pale blue cloth, and the
braiding was of no pattern which bespoke
a soldier of the king. Saul Mark was stand-
Ing with his hat off before the man in the
blue coat and listening with an air of much
respect. The latter appeared to be givingcertain orders, for as he finished speak-Ing, Anna saw her father salute, and pres-
ently mount the horse whose bridle reinbad been passed through his arm. He rodeoff as hard as he could go in the directionof the Tinkler's Slap, the nearest pass
through the hills to the town of Abercairn.
The tall. swarthy man stood awhile look-ing after him, and then turning abruptly.

on his heel he strode past the broom bush
in which Anna was hidden so closely that
she could feel the ground shake with his
heavy tread as he went.
Then it came into her head that Saul

Mark, her father, had been ordered to ride
after me for some purpose of Immediate
treachery. She remembered the look on her
father's face as he had watched us across
the little linn of Kirkconnel that very af-
ternoon, and do what she would she could
not get the sense of impending danger out
of her mind.
Anna looked about for Joey and the New

Mllns kye. She could see the last of them
passing in through the great gate and a cou-
ple of weavers standing on either side to
make all fast as soon as they were safe.
Then there came to the girl one of those
quick impulses which, far more than or-
dered and reasonable resolves, rule and or-
der women's conduct.
Anna resolved to follow her father

through the hill gap, to find out for what
purpose he had ridden off so hotly upon my
trail, and who the tall man might be whose
orders he had taken like a servitor stand-
ing In the presence of his master. All
which Indeed she achieved before the night
was out, though not in the fashion she an-
ticipated.
Now, with Anna to think was simulta-

rpeously to act, which circumstance made

her so dangerous at fencing and the single-
stick play. So it chanced that as Saul
Mark rode northward by the Tinkler's Slap
to intercept me. he had a long, limber slip
of a girl tracking like a sleuth hound hard
upon his trail. For the first part of her
pursuit it was not hard to keep her father
in sight. He did not ride well, but rather
with the seaman's roll and lack of both
comfort and elegance in the saddle. Be-
sides, the pass was difficult and enough
even for a good horseman and in the day-
time. What it was to Saul Mark in the
gray deeps of the gloaming only Saul him-
self knew, and so far he has kept his coun-
cil. But to Anna all this was child's play.
She had wandered on the hills with Muckle
Saunders Macmillan till she could run as
lightfoot over the heather and morass
as one of his scouring collies. The moor-
land night was to her as the day, being, as
I often cast up to her, eyed like a cat.
And so while Saul Mark was every mo-

ment gripping and slackening his beast's
rein, and cursing under his breath each
time it stumbled, Anna was watching every
movement with eyes which could distin-
guish the twinkle of the wide silver ear-
rings in his ears every time his beast
plunged over a mossy bowider or wandered
aside frorai the fairway of that perilous and
breakneck path.
When at last Saul debouched upon me at

the meeting of the hill roads on the brae
face overlooking the twinkling lIghts of
Abercain, Anna was not 100 yards in our
rear. Yet such was the resolution of her
heart that she did not betray herself either
then or afterwards. Such a lass as little
Anna Mark there was not in bread Scot-
land--no, nor ever will be. That heart of
hers beat as steady and true between the
instant jaws of danger as when she sat
In Morehamn kirk listening to the minIster's
sermon. And always, come stress or ease-
ment, the merry eyes of laughter or the
grinning sockets of death himself, her brain
abode under her broad white brow as cool
and unruffled as beneath some overhangIng
rock In the forest you may find in summer
heats the caller water of some crystal well.
So it chanced that i*hile Saul the father

played mne for one silly gull, gorging me
with the bait of lies, which I swallowed
greedy-tooth, hook and all, his daughter
Anna played him for another, and from a
safe distance kept us both under observa-
tion.
And had she been left to herself, there

is little doubt but that she would have
prevented all the evils which followed. But
s, Ill chanee would have it, not a score
of yards from the entrance of the town.
who should come across her but Will Bow-
man. He had been walking with his arm
about a girl's waist, more fer something to
do than for any pleasure there might be
in courting the not too Impervious damsels
of the town of Abercairn. But at the sight
of little Anna with kitlte coats lnig It
through the busy streets, Will dropped his
companion's arm incontinent and took af-
ter her as bard as he could go. He thought
It was lIkely that Anna had come over the
his with-me to look for'Umphraf Spur-
way, and he knew that it would not~make
for peace that she should-seek'-him where
he was to be found at that moment--that
Is, to ho plain; in the little house by the
Vennel corner, where he sat sipping his
glass and dev'ouring my mother with his
eyes. -- .-

So on the slanted shoulder of the girl as
she went up- the lighted street- of Abef-
chirn at' a harvester's trot, fell the beuidof Will Bowman.
"Anna," he said, breathlessly, "what In

the world of sin are you doing so far from
home? You tha~t should be in your warmbad behind barred doors In the houne ofNew MilD.?"
She .tried to 5menS1Qhis restraient,but Will'. MMwasv so M naverannu eutn hishoutne g. hn 8m-- -m

she did me-aye, and for the matter of
that Umphray Spurway also.
"Liet me go--let me go, Will Bowman!"

she gasped. "Do dot hinder me. It is a
matter mof life and .death. I am following
Philip and my father."
"Your father?" repelted Will after her.

speaking like a man in amaze.
"Yes; let me go! Or, better still, come

with me. They passed up this street a
moment ago, and we will lose them if we
are not quick!'
But It was not in Will Bowman's power

on this occasion to be quick. Beauty
scorned was upon him. The lady whose
arm he had so unceremoniously dropped
was a certain Tib Rorrison, who earned
her daily bred In the fish trade of Aber-
cairn. Now, why fish dealltg should pro-
duce In women a certain rough readiness
of wit- and raspiness of tongue is not per-
fectly clear. But the fact could not b<
doubted while Tib was explaining to Will
and little Anna what she thought of them.
"Ye menseless landward-bred hound!"

she cried, shaking her red fist, solid as a
quarter of beef, a bare inch under Will's
nose, "ken ye so little o' Isobel Rorrison
that ye wad dare to mistryst her, to tak'
up wi' a silly partan o' a bairn like this.
And you. Mistress Babbyclouts, that thinks
wi' thae winkin' een o' yours to tak' Tib
Rorrison's lad frae her on the high street
o' Aibercairn-for a bodle I wad tear the
bonny face o' ye till it is a' rig-an' furr like
a new-plowed field. Aye, an' Tib wad do
it, too-were it not that skelpin' wad fit ye
better, ye penr.yworth o' whitey-broon
thread tied In a wisp!
"Na. an' I'll no stand oot o' your road.

Will Crack-tryst! And I'll no haud my i-
pident tongue. What care I if a' the toon
kens? What business had ye to speer me
oot to walk to Lucky Bodden's booth wi
ye. and partake o' spiced gingerbread and
fardin ravelofs, forbye the best o' tinpenny
ale? Aye, lasses. that did he, the deceivin'
thief. an' he shalina leave thae plain-stanes
he is standin' on till he has treated no only
me. Tib Rorrison. but every ither honest lad
and lass within hearin' o' the soond o' my
voicer'
"That's richt, Tib! Gle him his ka'1

through the reek!" chorused the crowd:
"gar him scunner. Tear the e'en not o'
that wee besom that garred him lichtly
you!"
"Faith wad I. gin It were me, the randy

that she is!"
"Aye, an' me! A herd lass, nocht bet-

ter!"
"If Tib has only spunk in her ava', shell

never stand the like o' that."
Such were the interruptions, all obviously

provocative, which reached the ear of the
already militant lady. Mistress Isobel Ror-
rison, and she squared her arms and strode
up so close to Anna Mark that even In the
dusky flare of the torches from the booths
Anna could see the red of her weather-
beaten complexion, netted and marly like
the reticulations on a bladder. A fire was

beginning to burn in Anna's eye, and he-
hand stole down toward the dark she carried
in her satcnel pocket. But Will noted the
signs of coming trouble, and, putting his
hand into his pocket, he drew out half a
dozen sliver coins and held them out to
Tib.
"There." he said; "I will stand treat.

This is my master's daughter, and she is
seeking him ower late to be left on the
street of Abercairn by hersel'. Tak' the sil-
ler, Tib, and bear nae malice. And tht
next time I come to Abercairn I swear ye
shall hae Lucky Bodden's candy-stall, stool
and a', gin ye like."
Tib, though considerably mollified, would

not at once give in, being in the presence of
so many witnesses.
"Gle your dirty siller to wha ye like, Will

Bowman." she cried, changing her ground:
"when Tib Rorrison sets tryst wi' a lad,
it's neither for the sake o' siller, nor yet
tippenny ale, I wad hae ye ken!"
Will, anxious to be out of the crowd.

looked around for some one he knew. He
espied the hostler from the King's Arms.
"Hey, Jock Pettigrew, ye are no sae

prood as Tib. Here's five silver shillings.
sterling money. Gang doon to Lucky's and
treat every lad and lass that will follow ye.
gein' Tib first choice o' the saveloys. Guild
nicht, Tib! Eat your fill, and dinna bear
malice!"
And so. under cover of the cheering and

back-clapping. Will and Anna escaped
down the high street of Abercalrn.

(To be continued.)

IN THE CHURCHES
The topic which is now being considered

by church people of every denomination,
here and elsewhere, more generally than
any other, it Is believed, Is the great con-
ference of mission workers in New York,
beginning April 21 and continuing for ten
days:
A minister who expects to attend the con-

ference of mission workers, as it will be
called, said there will be delegates present
from every part of the world, and, con-
tinuing, remarked:
"This conference is a successor to the

conferences held in London In June, 1888,
and In Mildway in October, 1878, There
were Important conferences held prior to
these, however, the first of which was in
New York in 1854, when a number of gen-
tlemen gathered to hear from an eminent
missionary, who had long lived abroad,
some statement of the principles, methods
and views of Christian missions. This con-
ference lasted but a day and a half, but
out of it came an impulse that put the
work far in advance.
"A conference was held in Calcutta in

185, when five days were spent in the dis-
cussion of methods, plans and suitable lo-
calities for doing effective work. Another
was held In Benares, the records of which
were entirely destroyed in the Sepoy mutiny
of 1857.
"In 1877 a convention was held at Shang-

hai, which was of great value and im-
portance. But the conference held at
Mlldmay Park, London, in October, 1878,
was the first to assume an ecumenical or
world-wide character. There were 158 dele-
gates present, representing 37 societies in
England, thle United States and the con-
tinent of Europe.
"The last conference was held at Exeter

Hall, London, in June. 1888, and was the
largest conference In point of members, in
the societies represented, in the range of
subjects discussed, and In the eminent
character of the delegates present, ever
held. There were 1.576 in attendance, rep-
resenting 139 societies. Almost every mis-
sionary field had its special representative.
The president of the conference was the
Earl of Aberdeen, and Mr. Gladstone gave
a reception in honor of the members of the
conference.
"The conference which Is to be held in

New York will have representatives from
all the Protestant missionary societies and
from all the missIon centers in the world.
The committee of arrangements is prepar-
lng to entertain 3.010 delegates. Former
President Harrison has consented to act as
honorary president, and it is expected that
former President Cleveland. Admiral
Dewey, Rear Admiral Philip. Capt. A. T.
Mahan. Associate Justice Brewer. former
Secretary of State John W. Foster and
many othet prominent men will be present.
The conference will be ecumenical In every
respeet.
"Among the subjects Which will be dis-

cussed are these: 'Evangelistic Work,' as
it relates to the character, importance and
success of tho work, together with the or-
ganization and administration of 'mission

awa-')-

"I-abno mnnrn* ill. 4s-i

churches: 'Educational Work.' its place in
Christian minoans. the organisation of
schools and the training of native teachers'
'Woman's $hare.' which will have special
reference to the cehdition of women in un-
Christian countries and child widowbeod;
Self-supporting Misat n.' embracing in-

ciples and methods; 'Students' Work,' v-
ing special reference to vo.unteer and youngpeople's movements: 'Medical Work,' 'Lit.
erary Work,' 'Bible Translations,' 'Indus-
trial Training.' 'he Present Situation,' and
especially the 'Comity of Missions,' by
which it Is hoped that overlapping in ml"-
slon fields. denominatwonal rivalries and the
accentuation of denominational differences
will be largely avoided.
"Many other subjects will be discussed,

but those mentioned gie a fair Idea of the
work which will be before the conference.
Men of recognized competence will conduct
the discussions, and the palsrs to be read
are assigned to those whose training, expe-rience and scholarsh p especially At them
to speak intelligently on their respectivesubjects "

The Washington Lutherans who went to
Baltimore Monday last to attend the hun-
dredth anniversary of the lbirth of Theo-dore Fliedner, the restorer of the Order of
Deaconesses, were much pleased with their
trip. One of the minis'ers present at the
meeting told a Star reporter that as a re-
sult df Fliedner's efforts in the direction
mentioned there are laboring today 1.@0Hsisters in 48.k places throughout theworld.
Fliedner was also, he said.. a prison re-

former. When he began traveling throughhis native land. in his efforts to restore theOrder of Deaconesses, he found the Ger-
man prisons in a very bad state. The prita-oners were huddled together in dirty rooms,
were badly fed and were left in completeidleness. No one thought of instructing them
or of collecting statistics to prove the basisof useful legislation on the subject. In1i;26 he organized the first prison society in
Germany, and in ltnt he 'f ered, in thelittle summer house of the parish garden atKaiserswerth, a ref; ;e f r dischargedfemale convicts. Through that incident thelittle summer house became the cradle of
the Kaiserswerth Magdalen Home and ofmany other Institutions located there.

Presbyterians here are interested in
what takes place in the churches of the
denomination in Baltimore. those in both
cities being connected with the same synod,and they will, it is thought, be glad to
learn that at the suggestion of Rev. Dr.Babcock, who a few weeks ago resignedthe pastorat: of Brown Memorial Church.the congregation of the latter has calledRev. John T. Stone to succeed him as paa-tor.
The Rev. John Timothy Stone is thirty-one years old and was' born near Boston.Mass. He comes from a family of minis-

ters, being representative of the sixth gen-eration to follow this calling on his father'sside. He studied in the public schools of
Boston, and graduated at the Amherst Col-lege in 1891 with honors. He was oratorof his class and made a decided impression
on his class associates by his abilities. Af-
ter leaving Amherst College he went to theAuburn (N. Y.) Theological Seminary,where he completed his studies for the
ministry.
After graduating from the theologicalseminary he was sent to the Adirondacks

as the first missionary of the PresbyterianSunday school board. During his sojournin the mountains he walked 1.200 miles and
established sixteen Sunday chools, four of
which have si-e become churches. Hisfirst charge was the Oliver Street Church
in Utica. N. Y., whet , he rema.ned for sev-eral years. He then accepted a call to the
First Presbyterian Church at Cortland, N.
Y., where he Is at present. He was man
tied in 1894 to Miss Bessie Parsons, the
daughter of the Rev. Henry M. Parsons, a
well-known minister of Toronto, Canada.
Mrs. M. E. Carroll has been elected mis-

sionary for the People's Mission. of which
Rev. E. D. Bailey is president. The mission
authorities have issued an address to the
public stating that: "The People's Mission
is Interdenominational and evangelistic. It
aims to be in full accord with the churches,
and it desires their co-operation. It has
one brancb. with more in prospect: it pub-lishes a weekly paper, and it is proposed to
run a gospel wagon. All persona in sym-
pathy with its work are invited to be en-
rolled as supporters."
As heretofore mentioned in The Star, the

consecration of Monsignor Sbarretti, blah-
op-elect of Havana, will take I-lace at St,
Aloysius Church Sunday morning. Feb-
ruary 4. The event is expected to be at-
tended with m'agnificent surroundings. The
ceremony of consecration will be performed
by Archbishop Martinelli. Bishop Curtis of
Cardinal Gibbons' household and Bishop
Monaghen of Wilmington, Del.. assisting.
Others who will take part in the ceremo-
nies, according to present understanding,
are: Rev. Dr. Rooker, assistant priest; Rev.
J. I. Barrett of Brooklyn. N. Y.. and Rev.
Dr. Pace of the Catholic University, dea-
cons of honor; Rev. Mr. Daugherty of Phil-
adelphia, deacon; Rev. J. D. Lennan of
New York. subdeacon: Rev. George Daugh-
erty of St. Augustine's, Washington: Rev,
Henry T. Newey of New York and Rev, P.
J. Magee of Providence, R. I., masters of
ceremonies.
Fifty altar boys will be present in the

sanctuary.

The quadrennial session of the Bishops'
Council of tne African Methodist Episcopal
Church will begin at Metropolitan A. M. E.
Church. M street between 15th and 15th
streets northwest. Wednesday of next
week. and continue until February 6. The
council is composed of Bishops H. M. Tur-
ner. W. J. Gaines. B. W. Arnett, B. T.
Tanner. A. Grant. B. F. Lee. M. B. Salter,
J. A. Handy and W. B. Derrick. Revs. T.
W. Henedrson. H. B. Parks. H. T. John-
son, M. M. Moore. C. S. Smith. R. M.
Cheeks. C. T. Shaffer, J. T. Jenifer and L.
J. Coppin. Profs. J. R. Hawkins, H. T.
Healing. and Mr. Charles S. Smith. oicial
stenographer.
The opening meeting will commence at

tO a.m. Wednesday, and after devotional
exercises and an address by the senior
bishop present adjournment will be had
until the evening, when the follnwing pro-
gram will be carried out: Re.ption to
bishops by Metropolitan A. M. E. Church;
address on behalf of the city. Commissioner
John W. Ross: address on behalf of the
city churches. Rev. Dr. Francis J. Grimke;
address on behalf of the laity, John A. Si-
mon, sr.; responses by Bish< p H. M. Tur-
ner. Rev. T. W. Henderson and Prof. H. T.
Healing
The morning of each day during the meet-

log will be devoted to the tranraction of
general business, and the evenings, other
than the first, as follows: Second, observ-
ance of the twenty-ilfth anniversary of the
itinerant service of Rev. J. Albert John-
son. pastor of Metropolitan Church: third.
anniversary meeting. Bishop Bt. F. Lee,
presiding: fifth, twentieth century meeting.
Bishop W. J. Gaines presiding: sixth, plat-
form meeting. Birihop Salter presiding, and
addresses by Dr. H. T. Johnson and Rev.
Dr. C. S. Smith. Bishop Turner is presi-
dent of the council and Bishop Arnett sea'
retary.

Revised Mythelegy.
F'ros Peck.

Little Eph-"mmmy, does yo' know who
Minerva is?"
Mammy-"KInow her? I guess I do!

She's dat low-down cook at Mistah
Brown's, an she's done owed me fohty
cents fob six months I

baevaenben hawing w~e rwe isa
bbi . ' e; R


